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IAN LYNCHED IN THE KLONDYKE.

For Stealing a Bit of Bacon, Prospector W. G. Martin Gave Up His Life, Dying

with a Last Message to His Wife and Baby in the Moonlit

—Among the pines on the sgliores of
Lake Bennef{t on the Klondyke trall
the dead body of a2 man 1 swinging at a
rope’s end and next to his cold breast s n
faded photograph and a lock of baby halr.

The body 15 that of WHiam G. Martla,
of Missourl, the first wletim of Iynch law
in the new Eldorado.

A hundred miles away hla former com-
pationg are tollinz aloag with storit oyes
and mirthlesy hearts toward the gold
flelds, They hanged poor Billy Martln,
left hlm and forgot him, *

The bady swings and ftwists In  the
moufnitain winds, It gazes with piack eyes
up the long, stony trall Its compenions
bave takens It turpns egein and looks far
aoress the plae hills toward Mlssonrl,
where & wife and little boy are awulting
“a happy return.

Yesterday n dtenmer captain hrought the
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mnd then having it stolen
a manher 28 possible. z
State law qusrantines agaiist a contegious disease, and in like manner we Have attempted to querantine our-
selves against thievery, [t was ‘bz onlv course we colld pursda
We hope that our sourse will be approved by all honest men, and that it will be a warning te &l thieves along
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news of the lynching of Martin and the | for the gold flelds, but was obliged to
explanntory ‘note from John Hogan snd | wait for the #ffival of n belated panty.
Ee geetned oo guiet, thotghtfnd sont of pnn,
Nobedy who knew “f‘liltr" Martin when | with nothing radicalls wrong sbout him.
he was bere ever dreamed that he wonld Thers wore abour
gein the dublons dlstioetion of belng the | party.

Bernard Glers.

firet man lyneched In the Klondyke,

the Kiondyke trail.
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thirty men 1o the

Solitudes of Lake Bennett.

HOW THEY JUSTIFIED

0 All Whom It May Concern:
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- THE HANGING

This js to certify that we hanged William G. Martln, of St. Louls, Mo., In Justics to eourszives and all thoas
who travel the trail to Klondyka.

He was convicted of stealing and was duly condemned in a regular mannar.

Those who like may consider themselves in our position, with barely enough grub to repch our destination,
It was necessary that we bs our own judges, and we took the law into our hands In as Just

(8igned)

became over tited ona of the big. whis
kered  glants wounld sivlng the boy's puck
utop his own with s good nntured laugh
anil carry It for o mile or two.

It took the party five doys o get across

~

All but ooe of thetn were stern, | the pass, In the menntime Mastin had ev-

broad-shouldered, Botrded men, with stout

1dently discovered that be had made n mls

Hea' arrived In Juueau late In' Angust |Lenrts and Irdn munéles. The exception wag | caloulntlon in the matter of provisions.
with. an  outfit welghing atout 1,000 | & palefaced, sitndlons Jooking boy named!| Hly stock was runalng low, aad It was
He had'n cough, and whenever hs | only a matter of s few dars befare he

ponnds, He waa anxlove {a diart at ones | Berrs,
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2e 'EOHiS Wife After His | ellow Argonauts Voted
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Lat Martln go. God will reward pou a9
[t. That poor man Is trying 0 get te
the Klondyke. Ee has sold all bae has
on earth to go It. Has hss o wite and baby
at home. It wnm enly &n error of Judg-
ment. Ee did not have enough provisions,
and has evem epent tho mights ostching
fish to ske out hia store. He tried ts bay
provislons from you, snd you kuow it.

“Teat, It was me that done I, and I wonld
vole for the life of a dog under the same
ciroumstaness, I would vote for any oms
of you, If you wers going to be killed My
yonr—your bro'—brothers.”

Then Ferry broke down in x fit of cougle
ing, and put his bhandkerchief te kis faoe
When bhe took It saway It was streaked
with blood.

“He'll know bettor when be grows
wis the ounly ecmment made by

&
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JOHN HOGAR, ‘
BERNARD GIERS, t Committes.
WILLIAM BAKER.J
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100000000 00000 womwomommowwg' miners, a8 they began prepamtions for the

exacution. On the omtposts of clvilisatien
would elther have to raturm or starve £ffairy of this knd ere quickly sreanged.
His lghit ontdt had siready attracted It was not a polsy erowd that wended
some atiention In the camp, and his solita- it way on the B, There was nothing s
ry and préoccuplad mapner was commient- the frenzied, maddensd mob aebout It

ed upon. " iie's a llttle dafly,” said one.
“ He's in love with his wifs,” sald gnother| 100 mMiners were arderly end ecdl, End

1

who Lad gecn Martin klssing a small and'ﬂ" Sester:onrsing & aope.
dlpey pliotogranh,

Camp followed camp in monotonons soe- The (onrabsm
cession, There were the long dally tramps| Unéer the gheltering army of g i
over the difticuit trall, the hours of dogped, | with his fuce gleaming in the
desperate sllonce, tha stolld dreams of| Martln Iny asleep. The bisck sifhonettes
gold, the twilight of awful mountalns, the|of his execotlcners wers all mbout him,
glimmezing etmpfires, the troobled slum-| Ope of them, snld to have besn Dernard
bers, and agnin the sunrise gnd the long Glers, rooghly kicked the gloeping mss
ma reh, with his foot. "What's vp? What's the

Bo It went, antll the Mitle party, plung. matter, boyal”’ querled hiartin, sitting -

Ing deeper and deeper Into the wilderness,
came opon the ghores of Lake Bennsti. *
“We stand mo stealing in this cump. Yous

The: Thelt 'of /the Baton. - |ine e seae. . wetl Cea et ta

On the margin of the loke the camp wan| good lesson.” ]
mads, pod the evening Sros were lighted | Martin rose to hiy fest. Hls fass =t
Then, when the miners were prepaviag t9| [n ¢he moonshlne ke carved mardle,

and blinking slecplly,
“@it up,” repllsd the leades,

cook their frugel pepast, Abrer Devis éls-) Twice ke tried to myesk and twice “

covered thiat somebody had stolen & slde off (oton fafied him.
bacon from his ontfdt “Tig 1 want to lesve & messags
Davla nstrods over to tha eamp of Jobn | oo mI;ds-_p- asked the lendes -
Hogan, who was regarded as the leader of | " (5o w Loia Mortin In s Balf "h- 3
the pariy and made known his loss, "Do‘ you want to ‘l“‘l??"
"“Don't eay anything about it until after| »No,* replled tlis doomed mas,
aupper, Aboer,”” ndvised Hognn. * Them] 7~ =0 SEE S
GOl RBIT's meetik: TEWEe got a thlee| 78 there is anyillng you waut S sy
B ARt AT ‘““' et cleni B ot ST 1t gulck,” srld the spokesmnan,
damned qaick.” | A silp oknot hed been mede at the el of
t TcK. | A
jong rope, and the pooms was pont oves
After the supper of bacon and bread amdi® o
black Coffce, the men gathered sround Ho.| Horiin's head. Fe was then fed oot froam

gen's ' exmpfire lopking worp derfous | UDder the pine bree, and’ snfor the el

“YWhere's Martin®'' somebody scked. | LSt of the monn. A
“He's out on the lnke fishing,” replied| For 2 while Le stood sflent. In . thay
Ferry, the slekly looking boy, brief Interval his executicuers ennld hess
Then Hogan got up end mads a sort of | through the trovbleq flow of the pine
specch. “Ben,” sald he, * there's a thlet| foresin the mournful ron of wild wolves
smong ue. Abner Davis has migeed o slde | In the wiidernzan abour the eamp,
of bacon he had when we canined here !.}:fs| “Baoye,” Martin began In o faltering veles,
evenins. There fint mo wolves #ibont =5 *T 2aint a bad man, and 1 aint a patural
ently In the night. Now, what T propese is| o thief, You kuow how it ia when & mas
hat everr man of us have his outidl mortgages his all, starts for the Klondrke
gearched, sud pees that he enn’t get there. No mate
“And men—Y aint sgayin' this to any ter whetlier yon linng me or mot, my ilifs
particular person, but to sl of us, mysei
Ineluded—the one thst stole Almer Davis's |my—my"—1w 0

-

bacon Ik in' a mighty unhenlthy loecnilty | Herse Martin's voloe broks and faftered

That'a 11l T've got to say.' Then he threw %is head beack and continmed

Hogan's plan was agreed to. A eommiblubruptly: “T've got n fhousand peundy of
tee wha appolsted, and the search wns gtull st Bkaguay, and I'll promise o my
prosecuted with vigor. Outft after outfit life to carry It In here for you If you'l——s

wos inspecied, but nothing suesplolous was| “Fnongh of that,”" Inteseupted the ' . 4

|njat worth muech. I don't care, only fow
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found. |roughly. *It would net pave you evem 12
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“Whar's Martin's camp?™ suddenly tha stuff wos bers. You stols the Dasen
askad one of the cgmmittee.

*Thut's sn,” excinimed another. “He's| “Then walt just & minote, boys W you
camped np thar In the bresh. I s&w bimliet me look in my knopsack? asked the
fixtn® aronnd his fire this evening."” dosmed man. ="

The committes clambered up the hMside | Porminsion was giren, end Mustin,
to the solltary camp, Tt was bulit in the| mmmaging around for a moement, broaght
lee of a dense clump of chapparzl And | the feded photograph anid lock of baby hair.
mountaln gorse. Murtln was stlll absent. mhepe Be kissed reverently snd placad tn
The fii'c was burning lowr. bis bosom, turning his back sa the mes &8

Bverything was thoronghly gesrched. In a, ga = e
r smell fint knppaack the committes found
& frded photograph, molled with mnr’h ThB Lunchm

ndllng, and & long tress of yellow balry
:l}tn.t !mﬁ. been ellpped from e bahy's bend. | Then he balf ran and was balt
The two were tled together with 2an eld Iﬂﬂ"“’n to the shore of the Inks Tt took
lexther shoestring. then a minote to lash twe slender 2

Martin's provision bag wos opened. Two dressed for masty In a forked upright, and
placer of bacon ~were found. One +was o drop ancther mast from & rock om |
small nnd thin and serawny. It was Mar- | Mol over between the forks. {
tin's. The otlier was large end streaky | While these prepamtions were Defmg
snd good to look npon. It was Davig’s, 1t Martin snt en u stone, walting.
kad been mirksd A, B.” bnt the letters| ‘‘Come, now,” sald the leccdesy *“el
bl basg clipped away w.th a Enife. g iy

Another mooiing was ecalled at Hogan's'! "“Ney 1 write a messnge, boys?™ ashed
tent. The men gathered around It ona Ly | Martin '
one, sllent nnd determinad, Wood wos| “Yes, but be quick.™ 'was the sheet m-
piled on the fire untll the surroundings wWere feponge. “It's tlime we wos (o bed™ _
ag bright us day. Martia took & solled letter from his poslet

Then the miners sat down, smokXing after | and kissed !t tanderly. He then tore l“'
the fashion of Indinns, and walting for|saving ounly the envelope. 5
Hogan to speak.

“yon all know who the thief Is, and you in the moonlight the following:

know the sneakin® erime he hus committed. | goping that with the momer X
Here we ure, all honest men, trying 10 ¢t might make in the Hiondrke, sace
to the Kloudyke. e have only enouzgh!rifice wosnld go ont of the door n: )
‘provigions to carrv us through, end yet 2| jove veturn through the wisndow, §

thil

He pulied off one of his robber hlh.w
"Men,” sald Hogen, after a long pause, (plucing the eavelope on the sels of it wiote |
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'n' you know It. f e '?
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thlef who bna comp along without his!jeft yom. Kiss Ted, but never tell

proper shnre 18 stesling from vs. I move | him, GID.
wa hang this man and Jdo It quick™”

I
. .
That wes sl It wae only = few words,

-

Abuer Davis was the next epeaker: *Tlo. v was Martin's life history. IE -..Ei 4 -' ¥

don't cars g — for ihe buedn, und you all | jiomes to those who will know  4nd mme
know that. It's the principle of the thing |y iona ' -

1 nm kickin' about Ee conld have shared It was written stowly and earefully med
my camp fire of hg bad asked It It lsnot| oo many pevees. He showed the Dot ,“u'.' 1!

becoming for me to vote, bein"the pluintiff, the crowd saying: “Boys, will somae of

30 I wont vote, but I want to say that 11,000 cong this baok ‘to the newnpa
Lelleve that all m?‘ varmints' shotld be Then ke stood up manfolly and
strung up.”

They Voted to Hang Him.

his rendiness. Fis hands wers tled togethes
behind him with a pack strap. ; .
There was a hurrled command, o hand

Others among the miners spoke In favor |swing at the rope mud T wes all oyer, HI'
of Martin's exceution, and & vote was tuk- |except the weeplng of Ferry in the w -

en. - Two scraps of paper were given 1o [nesh 3

ench man. One was marked with & croms, | “Come, boys, let's go to Ded,™ said M__n
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which meant death. The other waa left|Then the pariy of executioners went bF

blank; this meant life. to enmp, rolled themselives in thely blank.
The votes were enst one by eme Into a jand went to slesp, while down o8 1

bnt, snd one by one they were drawa out {margin of the luke the binck thlng thet wi.
and read by Hogan, “Dieathl death] death!” |once a man, with human hops, love and &

fell monotonously from his lps. “Death! |ambltion, swung 1dly In the wind

denth! denth!” and then “iife,”” the only| With the enyelape, bearipg SR £

one in the entlte number of ballots, message, bls oxccuticners sent back o
“The majority decliles In favor of death.” |Juneau a rudely written letter

snld Hogan; *there’ls only one vote in fa-|ihelr nct an best they could.

vor of life, snd 1 wonld ke to kngw the| Martin's body s still h.nﬁnq -_..‘

name of the whitelivered pe that | shisres of Lake Besonett, unless [t hay'
throwed it ln.*

faced boy with the cough., Hisface wes as gt Louls."
white a5 deail L odiiging
"It was me." ha began, In & volos thatiy ;cap by Captain Martin, of the.

i "It was me I Bea | and Eteplbon A, Hull, of &

¢ taken down lately, TR
Then there was & commotion. Inte the| [pn the other nide of “the envelope a\..
cirele of firelight stepped Ferry, the thin-|gpieh Mariln wrots waos his npme and ﬁle T
o

The pews of his hanging was brought te




